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1. Yogi Bear tries all sorts of tricks to get food from the 
picnickers in Jellystone Park. Ranger Smith, the warden, 
tells Yogi not to do this, but you can’t keep that bear away 
from food. “What are you doing, Yogi?” asked Boo Boo, 
when he saw Yogi standing on his head. 


a ~ : 
Howdy , fol ks. I'm 
! Yoqi Bear. That's a 
\ t cpread you've 
got there. / 


3. “The warden will be cross with you,” Boo Boo told him, 
but Yogi laughed. He walked on his hands very cleverly, to 
where some picnickers were having a nice tea. They were 
surprised to see him. “A clever trick like this deserves some 
yummy food,” thought Yogi. 








( Why are you 
walking on 
your, hands, 
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2. “It’s my new trick,” said Yogi. “But the next_bit is trickier. 
ve got to walk to the picnic ground on my hands!” Boo Boo 
asked him why. “Well, Ranger Smith said | mustn’t set foot 
on the picnic ground,” smiled Yogi. “But he didn’t say anything 
at all about hands!” 


(/ think I've boobed, Boo Boo! r( That spread | } 
— “Sere SNOW casa 





4. Yogi was just deciding which cake he’d have for being so 
clever, when he tripped on his tie. SLAP: he went, right into 
the middle of the picnic feast. It may look funny to you, but 
the picnickers didn’t think it was. Neither did Yogi, as he sat 
in the jelly! 







=< That clumsy great 


<A" bear fell into our 






5. Ranger Smith heard the noise and came up just in time to 
see Yogi running away, with lots of picnic food stuck to his 
back. “That clumsy bear spoilt our tea,” grumbled the pic- 
nickers. “Leave him to me, Ill get him,” said the warden. 
But Yogi ran into the woods. 








7, He soon had the two friends out from behind the tree. 
“Now come and say you’re sorry you spoiled the tea, you 
bad bear!” the warden cried. Yogi went with him but the 
picnickers were already in their car. “The rain would have 
ruined the picnic anyway,” they said. 





_ That's one \ 
inthe eye | 
a for you, 

| Yogi Bear! 





8. As the car started, the back wheel caught a cake they had 
left behind. It spun the cake up in the air and straight into poor 
Yogi’s face. “That’s mud in the eye for you!” chuckled Ranger 
Smith. But when Yogi began to lick his face he smiled. The 
mud tasted nice! 
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6. In the forest Yogi could hear Ranger Smith getting closer, 
so he hid behind a tree. “Keep quiet,” he whispered to Boo 
Boo. But the warden could see a trail of food that had dropped 
off Yogi and led to the hiding place. “Got you, Yogi Bear!” 
he shouted. 


That's allright. 
It was funn 


Sorry, folks. really 780 


You can't get 
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9. “That’s the tastiest mud that ever hit me in the face,” he 
chuckled. “Just try some, Boo Boo.” Of course, it wasn’t 
mud, but a lovely creamy cake. “‘M-m, super,” sighed Boo 
Boo. “Where getting food’s concerned I’m an above average 
bear,’’ Yogi smiled, and Boo Boo agreed. , 


mf Thank you, Quick Draw. 
“ATI be qu 


ite happy to walk } 
to the station. 


I insist 
that I run 
you there in 
my car: Baba 


1. Baba Looey was going to spend a week with his uncle. 
This meant taking a trip by train. Quick Draw was keen to 
drive him down to the station in his old car. But Baba 
remembered Quick Draw’s old car. Perhaps you do, too. 
Anyway, Baba said he’d be happier to walk. 






T'll nave if going ina 


couple oF minutes. I think Ld better be 


going now, Quick Draw, 


3. Quick Draw got out of the car and lifted up the bonnet. 
Then he started to fiddle with the engine underneath. Baba 
Looey crept quietly out of the car and started off down the 
street. “Ill go while he’s not looking. | must catch my 
train,” sighed Baba. 


What aré you doing 


down there, Baba 
Looey 7 





Station, oF course, 


Walking to the 
| Quick Draw. 
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5. The car rattled off and, like all good drivers, Quick 
Draw kept his eyes on the road. He still thought that Baba 
Looey was sitting beside him. He was surprised to see him 
walking down the road ahead. “However did you get 
there?” cried Quick Draw. 
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and not the 
train, Baba, 


2. But Quick Draw was so anxious to drive him that Baba 
climbed into the car. Quick Draw tried to start it, but 
although it rattled and shook it wouldn’t go! “Ill miss my 
train,” wailed Baba. But although there was a lot of steam 
about it was coming from the car. 


have. you on that 


g 
again / Til $00n 
train, Baba” 






4. Quick Draw twiddled and twiddled and at last his old 
car started going again. He hopped into the car so quickly 
that he didn’t see Baba Looey had gone. “We’ll soon make 
up for lost time now,” he chuckled. “Hold on tight, I’m 
going to speed!” 


engine has 
Fallen out. 


6. Baba told him that he thought he’d get to the station 
faster if he walked. But Quick Draw told him to get back 
into the car. “If | say I'll take you to the station, 1} will,” he 
said. Then suddenly, with a BANG! the engine fell out of 
the car on the road. 
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\. Quick Draw / 








% “Vil never get my train now,” 
wailed poor Baba. “Oh, yes you will,” 
promised Quick Draw. “Who says a 
car can’t go without an engine?” He 
jumped out and began to push the car 
along. How he puffed, but the car 
went much faster without the engine 
in it! 


8. Quick Draw pushed so hard that Baba Looey arrived at the station in time 
to catch his train. “Thanks for the lift,” he cried as he jumped aboard. “Enjoy 
yourself,” shouted Quick Draw. “See you again next week!” 





FOLLOW THE LINE Quick Draw and his friends 


have got their fishing lines tangled. But only one leads down to 
the float in the water. Can you find out whose line it is ? 
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MORE FUN WITH MAGILLA GORILLA IN YOGI NEXT WEEK! 
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puppets. A clever operator can make 

the little figures move so naturally 
that it is hard to believe that they are not 
alive. They can walk about the stage, 
dance and even have a sword fight, if the 
Strings attached to them are moved in 
the right way. 

A glove puppet is worn over your hand 
just like a glove, and the movements of 
the head and arms made by waggling 
your fingers about. When the little figures 
do have arms and legs moved by strings, 
just like your own Yogi Bear, they are 
often called marionettes. Sometimes 
sticks are used instead of strings. 

Children were watching these little 
figures thousands of years ago in Ancient 
Greece and Rome. Later on, puppet plays 
were acted in churches. This was because 
most people could not read in those days, 
and it was an easy way to teach: them 
stories from the Bible. 

Five hundred years ago, showmen from 
Italy were travelling through the Euro- 
pean countries with their own little 
puppet companies. They would perform 
their puppet plays in a tent set up in the 
Town Square or on the village green. It 
is easy to imagine how welcome these 
little travelling theatres were to people 
who had no cinema or television 
to amuse them. It is thought that our own 
Mr. Punch started off as one of the 
characters from the travelling italian 
shows. Puppets have always been popular, 
and two hundred years ago plays and 
operas were being composed for these 
miniature actors. 

You can still see puppets performing on 
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beaches or at fairs in this country. Most 
of you will know about the famous Punch 
and Judy show in which these puppets 
appear. Children love to watch wicked 
Mr. Punch whacking about with his stick, 
while he shouts in a high squeaky voice. 
This badly behaved puppet has been 
delighting his audiences here for three 
hundred years, arguing with his wife, 
Judy, about the baby, defying the police- 
man and feeding the crocodile with 
Sausages. 

Most of you will have had tun watching 
some of the famous puppets in television 
shows. Sooty and Sweep are two well 
known favourites and many of you must 
have laughed at Basi! Brush, the witty 
fox. These are all glove puppets. 

So, although they have been acting for 
so many years, puppets are still very much 
alive and kicking. You'll find this out for 
yourself when you start pulling the 
strings and having fun with your very 
own Yogi Bear! 


|. Punch and Judy are old favourites: 
Many of you must have laughed at their 
antics. 


2. In Japan the puppet theatre is still very 
popular. The man is using both hands to 
work this rather large puppet. 


3. Here we have our own Fred Flintstone 
made up into a glove puppet. 


4. This is a Venetian marionette of some 
200 years ago. 

5. Pinocchio is a famous story book 
puppet. 


HEN you have made up your 
dancing Yogi Bear you will 
have great fun in finding new 

tricks for him to do. 

By pulling the string gently with 
your thumbs he will move into all sorts 
of funny positions. With practice you 
will soon be able to hold him in any 
Position you want. 

Hold him on a table top or other flat 
surface so that his feet are just touch- 
ing. Then keep jerking the string 
quickly and your Yogi will perform a 
dance. 

If you have a friend who is also lucky 
enough to have a dancing Yogi, you 
can work them side by side so that they 
perform a double dancing act. 





NEXT witu * 
WEEK Yo 


AND HiS TOY 


MAGILLA GORILLA 


Here he is areal bouncy Magilla Gorilla who 
refuses to lie down. Throw him in the air any- 
way you like and he’ll come down standing on 
his feet. Even Mr. Peebles himself would like to 
own a Magilla Gorilla like this! 















Your friends will envy you when you show 
them your Magilla They will all want to join in 
the fun of trying to make him land on his side. 
But he won’t! He always comes down feet first. 


EVERYBODY WILL RUSH TO GET ONE SO 
MAKE SURE OF YOURS BY © TO-DAY — AND 
ORDERING NEXT WEEK’S _ FOO! AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT. 
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HOW TO ASSEMBLE ei alae Rca nica which 
YOUR YOGI TOY 








Assemble one axle 
on to one arm. Pass 
the axle through 
Yogi Bear, as in the 
sketch, then fix on 
the other arm mak- 
ing sure that they 
are paralie!, 


Fix the legs in 
exactly the same 
way. 








Dixie can't 
dao this ! 





When these are assembled, 
pass a thread, approxi- 
mately 12° long, through 
the two holes in the hand 
and tie the ends together. 


To make your Yogi Bear perform somersaults, simply twist the 
thread and pull, with your thumbs, outwards, as in the model 
picture. 
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GROSSING THE STREET 


Ie We indeed? \ 
You cats wait je 














You won't get any \ 
nelp From Dibble bbday, 
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duty and he's still / 
in bed. . me 
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uniform on and Make out 
you're a cop and help us 

- Cross the road . 


Let's Face it B.C.\ 

none oF us Cats } 

Could ever bea J . 
policeman. : 
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a cop! 
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Have a heart, Sarge . It’s 
my day oFF. Aapeat sd Till 
30 and get the ErarFic 

moving again right away . 






_When the traPFic 
isn't moving it's 
easiér to Cvoss 
tne road. 
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' Perhaps he'll Feel more 


“| Friendly owards us when A 4 
weall meet again 
next week. 
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RED 


Here’s a jolly way to help lazy 
Magilla Gorilla. All the objects T 
that should have been painted red = | 
he has left for you to colour for 
him. Get out your red paint or 
crayon and colour the.various 
things in the picture he has 
left white. 













\'m practicing throwing 
the hammer for next 
weeks Highland 
Games! 
Why are you 
throwing that steel 
ball away ? 


1. Huck is now in Scotland after winning a ticket in a TV 
contest to travel all over the world and have fun. He’s staying 
with Mac Ding-a-ling, a cousin of his friend Ding-a-ling. One 
day he saw Mac Ding-a-ling twirl an iron ball on a chain and 
throw it away. 


Help! I'm 


losing 
control! 





3. “Try twirling it,” advised Mac Ding-a-ling. Huck picked up 
the heavy object and twirled it round his head. Faster and 
faster it went until the hammer was twirling Huck. Mac 
Ding-a-ling had to duck quickly. “Somebody stop this thing,” 
cried Huck, feeling dizzy. : 
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Let's see how 
far you can throw, 
ms hanemer, 





2. “Don’t you want it any more?” asked Huck. Mac Ding-a-ling 
explained that the ball was called a hammer and throwing 
it was one of the events in the Highland Games. “Try it your- 
self,” he suggested. Huck found it almost too heavy to lift, 


let alone throw it about! 
So now he 
tells me ! 





You Should have 
let go of the 
hammer, 


4. The hammer twirled round and round until at last Huck’s 

feet left the ground. He and the hammer went sailing throu 

the air. “He should have let go before that happened,” sighed 
ee “It looks as though he is going to land in the 
och!” 
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5. Over the fields flew Huck still clutching the hammer. 6. Still holding the hammer, Huck oe into the depths of 
Suddenly he saw the loch gleaming below him. “I! wish I'd the water. Far below him he saw two bright lights shining.», 
worn my swimming suit instead of my kilt,” he wailed, as he “Is someone driving a car about down there?” he wondered. 
plunged with a splash headfirst into the water. “| hope | won’t bump into anybody while I’m holding this big 
hammer!” 
age i oe 









Sorry if | 
distorbed 
You. 












7. “Shucks, it’s a monster!” cried Huck as he saw that the 
lights were two beaming eyes. The monster had a beaming 
smile as well. Its name was Nessie and, of course, it was Loch 
Ness that Huck was in. Luckily, the monster was very pleased 
to see him. 











Nice monster 


You took your 
that Nessie. 


time coming up, 
Huck ! 






f You are lucky to 
have met Nessie, 

Huck. Not many 
\ people nave ! 







8. The bottom of the loch was a very lonely place and the 9. 'm glad I landed in the loch,” smiled Huck, as he hurried 


monster loved having a visitor. “Ill carry that heavy thing home to get dry. “Nessie was a friendly monster.”’ Mac Ding-a- 
back to the shore for you,” it said kindly, and Huck agreed. ling smiled. “I’m sure he enjoyed having you,” he said. “I 
Mac Ding-a-ling did get a shock when he saw the pair appear can’t wait to watch you at the Games next week!” 
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he FLINTSTONES 


THE OLD ROCKING CHAIR 


¥ What's Dino 
4 done now, 
\ Daddy? 





1. “Pebbles!” roared Fred Flintstone at the top of his voice 
one morning. “That dinosaur of yours has been sleeping in 
my favourite chair!’ His little daughter came running in. 
“How do you know it was Dino?” she asked. “Because he’s 
so heavy he’s broken it,” cried Fred. 
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“How can 
| sit down? 
That dopey 
Dinosoaur's 

busted my 
\ chair! 


[F | mend Daddy's 
chair for him perhaps 
he will calm down: 


But Dino must 
sleep somewhere, 
Daddy ! 





2. Pebbles was just as fond of Dino, her pet Dinosaur, as Fred 
was his rocking chair. She felt very sad when Fred said Dino 
would have to go. But Fred’s grumbling changed to howls of 
pain when he dropped a piece of the chair on his toe. “O-oh!” 
he cried. 






J I’! tell Daddy you helped 

| to mend the chair and 
| then he won't be so 

~ Cross with you . 


Noe 









3. Wilma came in to see what all the fuss was 
about. “You won’t help your toe by hopping 
about,” she told Fred. “You’d feel better if 
you sat down.” “How can I sit down when my 
chair’s broken?’’ he asked. 








Here is | 
your chair 
back again, 


6. As soon as the chair was mended Pebbles 
took it indoors. Fred was still hopping about 
and as he went backwards he fell BUMP! 
into the chair. He is heavy and it might have 
broken again, but the special glue held it 
together 


4. Pebbles went 














and got some 
glue. The label 
said it would 
stick anything 
together. 
My, my, what 
aclever little 
girl you are, 
Pebbles ! 





Dino helped me to 


| mend it, Daddy! | 


7. “Now, that’s 
clever of you,” 
smiled Fred. 
‘‘Dino helped 
me,” Pebbles said. 








5. She took the pieces of chair out into the 
garden. While Dino looked on, she used lots of 
the glue to stick the chair together. “Don’t you 
dare sit on this chair again,” she told Dino. 
He shook his head, promising he wouldn't. 






“{can'e. 
I'm stuck! 


8. “You must get up now, | want to tidy the 
room,” said Wilma. But try as he would, Fred 
couldn’t! The glue had oozed out and stuck him 
fast to his chair. “I don’t think Daddy can get 
up,” sighed Pebbles. “He’s really stuck this 
time.” 

















We'll have to ; | | Look out! He's 

| move Daddy out — > ae 4 pulling up the 

the — / =~ carpet, too! 

ummy,. Then ~ 
you can tidy! 


It's No goo We've got 
We ome move him. a job For 


' > ou todo, 
Go and get Mr. Rubble! LA Yy Dino! 


9. “Barney Rubble will have to come and 10. “Come and 11. Dino tugged and pulled, but even he couldn’t 
chip him out of the chair with his hammer pull too, Dino,” move the chair at first. Suddenly Fred, the chair, a 
and chisel,” said Wilma. “Let’s push the Pebbles said to piece of carpet and a lump of floor all came away 
chair into the garden while you tidy,” him. Dino was at once! ‘‘That glue certainly stuck things together,” 
Pebbles said. But they just couldn’t move it! glad to help. said Pebbles as Dino staggered back. 
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Look! There's” 
—| some money 
down here ! / 





12. The glue had soaked through and stuck the chair to the 13. Fred hobbled in and they all looked down the big hole. 
carpet and floor. Fred, Dino and the chair all went flying “There’s something bright down there,” cried Pebbles. 
out into the garden. Fred landed with a BUMP! But it “It’s a pot full of money!” Fred soon guessed what it was. 
unstuc< him from the chair. “There’s a hole in the floor!” “It must be Grandpa’s hidden savings,”’ he cried joyfully. 
cried Wilma. What luck for the Flintstones! 















So that's where Grandpa 
_hid his savings ! 


ee 









If Dino hadn't slept in my chair 
we'd never have found Grandpas 
— an f money! . ee \ 
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There's enough 
to buy Mummy 
a new Carpet 
and Daddy a 









eS 
He won't want to sleepin Daddy's 


new rocking { = 
chair ! chair again, now he's got his own basket ! | 
14. The money in the pot had been 15. As soon as Fred had mended the floor, they all went into town and bought 
buried by Fred’s grandfather who'd a new rocking chair for Fred. Wilma chose a lovely new carpet. They gave the 
lived in the house before them. “He money left over to Pebbles. Can you guess what she bought with it? She got 
left it to me so now we can buy a new Dino a special Dinosaur’s sleeping basket. He looks too comfortable to want 


chair and carpet,” smiled Fred. to sleep in Fred’s chair ever again! 











Dixie does. Do you? 


(Now blow 





3. Dixie climbs down carefully and holds out the wand. There 
is a film of liquid on it, all ready to blow a bubble. “Now, 
Pixie,” he says. “Blow as hard as you can and you will see what 
happens.” Pixie takes a deep breath and blows hard. “Puff-f-f!” 





5. Mr. Jinks decides to peep round the corner just as Pixie 
takes another deep breath and blows harder than ever. As 
Mr. Jinks peeps round very carefully, a great big bubble 
appears. His face is reflected in it. “A great big cat. Who is 
he?” he gasps. 
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1. Pixie and Dixie are two little mice who 
live with a big cat called Mr. Jinks. This 
week they have found a new toy to play 
with. Pixie doesn’t know what it is, but 





4 ThatS scared 4 nd , — = 
Mr. JINKS | festa ie PAu See 


2. That’s right. It’s a bubble blowing 

outfit: Can you see the big bottle of bubble 

blowing liquid? Pixie bends down and 

Dixie climbs on his back and dips the 
' bubble blowing wand into it. 





Those meeces 
are near- 


by! 





4, Just then, around the corner, comes Mr. Jinks, the pussy 
cat. “Oh-ho!” he chuckles. “I can hear those naughty meeces!” 
Mr Jinks always calls mice ‘meeces’. “They are up to some 
mischief | know. I'd better find out what they are doing.” 
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6. Poor Mr. Jinks is still staring at the giant cat, when he gets 
another surprise. The bubble bursts with a loud POP! It was 
too much for Mr. Jinks. “I’m off,” he mews. He doesn’t bother 
what the mice are doing now. How Pixie and Dixie laugh at 
Mr. Jinks! 


